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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Trzsz Fables were finished by Mr. Gay, and 
intended for the press a short time before his 
death; when they were left, with his other pa- 
pers, to the care of his noble friend and patron 
the Duke of Queensberry. His Grace has ac- 
cordingly permitted them to the press; and they 
are here printed from the originals in the au- 
thor's own hand-writing. We hope they will 
please equally with his former Fables, though 
mostly on subjects of a graver and more poli- 
tical turn. They will certainly shew him to 


have been (what he esteemed the best character) 


a man of a truly honest heart, and a sincere 


lover of his country. 


VOL. II. a 


F 
1 
1 
' 
| 
1 
. 
| 
7 
[ 
1 
ö 


ili 


CONTENTS. 


FABLE I. 
TO A LAWYER. 


Taz Dog and the Fox - - Page 1 


FABLE II. 
TO A FRIEND IN THE COUNTRY. 


| The Vulture, the Sparrow, and other Birds 9 


FABLE III. 
TO A nnn rn. 


The Baboon and the Poultry -. - 17 


FABLE IV. 
| To 4 FRIEND. 


The Ant in Office - Page 25 


FABLE V. 
| TO A COXCOMB. 


The Bear in a Boat - - 37 


FABLE VI. 
0 A COUNTRY GENTLEMAN. 


The Squire and his (u. 47 


FABLE VII. 
TO MYSELF. 


The Countryman and Jupiter 59 


8 ; 


FABLE VIII. 
TO MY NATIVE COUNTRY. 


The Man, the Cat, the Dog, ad the Fly, Page 69 


FABLE IX. 


TO A MODERN POLITICIAN. 


'The Jackall, Leopard, and other Beasts 79 


TO THE REVEREND DR. SWIFT, DEAN OP 
sr. PATRICK'S. | 


The Degenerate Bees < 89 


FABLE XI. 
To 4 YOUNG NOBLEMAN. 


The Pack-Horse and the Carrier 97 


— . . ̃ —＋X — 
— — — 
. + 


_ —— 
— p 7—, . , 
. — ͤ— — * — 6 


„ <p> r_ gs 


2 — — 


— — — 
— - . — 


— — — ” 
ͤ—ꝗ—ñA— ͥͤ—üͤ — — 


FABLE XII. 
TO A YOUNG HEIR. 


Pan and Fortune „„ Page 105 


FABLE XIII. 


Plutus, Cupid, and Time - - 115 


' FABLE XIV. 
'TO A MOTHER. 
The Owl, the Swan, the Cock, the Spider, 
the Ass, and the 8 „„ 127 
FABLE XV. 
15 Fo POOR MAN. 


The Cook Maid, the Turnspit, and the Ox 137 


TH - 


F ABLE XVI. 
TO LAURA. 
The Ravens, the Sexton, and the Earth- 


%% =. - Page 145 


FABLE XVII. 


Aye and No I I - 157 


The Life of John „„ 1 161 


—— — 


<9 oe NC IEC ICY —— nn —— p —— —y-— — ] —f—p—..—＋»·  —  —  —  —— ² — 


—— —— — — — 


— oo et —— — — 
——ů— L—— — u——iy5 — ey > r PETIT 


— _ — 
4 : -3 r een ri, a nn 
— — - — a * = * 5 


— — 
l © * = 


D 
EV 


64 


US 


{ ZO MR 
br. * 
14 
> 


V 


= 


935 


4 
4 * 
N 


„ 

To 
n 

„ 10 BY ele . 

ene * 7 

WES th * 1. ad 
Wn 95 132 

Ast 31% ? 12 

* a » 


U 
7055 
. 1% dd 
1 0 


: 

- — A* ee 
. ... . — 
—— . 2 —ͤ—ͤ— é ͤ d 


— 
—— — ge ene 


FABLE I. 


THE DOG AND THE FOx. 
TOA LAWYER. 


F KNOW you Lawyers can, with ease, 7s 
Twist words and meanings as you please: 2 
That language, by your skill made pips c- 
Will bend to favour ev'ry client; | 
That tis the fee directs the sense | 
To make out either side's pretence. 
When you peruse the clearest case, | 


You see it with a double face; 


2 

For scepticism's your profession; 

Vou hold there's doubt in all expression. 5 
Hence is the bar with fees supplied; 


Hence eloquence takes either side. 


Vour hand would have but paltry gleaning, 


Could ev'ry man express his meaning. 
Who dares presume to pen a deed, : 
Unless you previously are fee'd? 
*Tis drawn; and, to augment the cost, 
In dull prolixity engrost. | 
And now wire well secur'd by law, 
Till the next bioddier find « flaw. 

Read o er a will. Was' ever known 
But you could make the will your own? 
For, when you read, tis with intent Ty 


To find out meanings never meant, 


3 
Since things are thus, se defendendo, 
I Bar fallacious innuendo.” & 
Sagacious Porta's bil TIO trace 
Some beast or bird in every face; 
'The head, the eye, the nose's ho 
Prov'd this an owl, and that an ape. 


When, in the sketches thus design'd, 


Resemblance brings some friend to mind; 


| You Show the piece, and pive the hint, 
And find each feature in the print; 

So monstrous like the portrait's found, 

All know it, and the laugh goes round. 

| Like him, I draw 1 gen'ral nature: 
Is't I or you, then, fx the satire? 

So, Sir, I beg you spare your pains 


In making comments on my strains. 
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All private slander I detest, 

I "OR not of my neighbour's breast; 

Party and prejudice J hate, 

And write no libels on the Stale. 
Shall * my fable censure vice, 

Because a knave is over-nice? 

And, lest the guilty hear and dread, 

Shall not the decalogue be read? 

If I lash vice in gen ral fiction, 

Is't I apply, or self conviction? 

Brutes are my theme. Am I to his 

If men in morals are the same? 

I no 3 call or ape or ass— 

Tis his own conscience wolda the glass, 

Thus, void of all offence, I write: 


| Who claims the fable, knows his right. 


5 

A shepherd's Dog, unskill'd in Sports, 
Pick'd up acquaintance of all OE | 
Among the rest a Fox he knew; 

By frequent chat their friendship grew. 
Says Reynard—'Tis a cruel case 
That man should stigmatize our race. 
No doubt, among us Sat you find 
As among dogs and human kind; 

And yet (unknown to me and you) 
There may be honest men and true. 

Thus slander tries, whate'er it 4 
To put us on the foot with man. : 
Let my cri actions recommend; 

No prejudice can blind a ind 

You know me free from all disguize; 


My honour as my life I prize. 
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By talk like this from all mistrust 


: The Dog was curd, and thought him just. 


As on a time the * held forth 


On conscience, honesty, and worth, 


Sudden he stopt; he cock d his ear; 


Low dropt his bushy tail with fear. 
Bless us! the hunters are abroad. 
What's all that clatter on the road? 


Hold, says the Dog, we're safe from harm : 


"Twas nothing but a false alarm. 


At vonder town tis market-day . 


Some farmer's wife is on the way. 


"Tis so (J know her pie-ball'd mare) — 
Dame Dobbins, with her poultry- ware. 


Reynard grew huff. Says he, This sneer 


From you T little thought to hear; 


1 


Your meaning in your looks I see. 
Pray what's 1 friend, * me? 
Did I &'er make her poultry thinner? 

The that I owe the ame a Mahan . 
Friend, quoth the Cur, I meant no harm: 
Then why $0 captious? Why « _—_ 
My EY in common acceptation, 

Could never give this provocation. 

No lamb (for aught I ever knew) 
May be more innocent than you. 

At this gall'd Reynard winc'd, and swore 
Such ba ne'er was giv'n before. 


What's lamb to me ? This saucy hint 


E me, base knave, which way you squint. 


If t 'other night yur master lost 


Three lambs, am I to pay the cost? 
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8 
Your vile reflections would imply 
That I'm the thief, You dog, you lie! 
Thou knave; thou fool, (the Dog replied) 
The name * just— take either side. | 
Thy guilt these applications speak: 
| Sirrah, tis conscience makes you squeak! 
So saying, on the Fox be flies. 


The eelfconvicted flow dies. 
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FABLE II. 


THE VULTURE, THE SPARROW, 
AND OTHER BIRDS. 


TO A FRIEND IN THE. COUNTRY. 


Enn I begin, I must premise 


Our ministers are good and wise; 


So, though malicious tongues apply, rails bY KN 
Pray, what a they, or what care 18: | 1 
If I am free with courts; be't known, 

I neer presume to mean our own. 


If gen ral morals seem to * 


On wiznisters and such like folk, 


10 


A captious fool may take offence: 
What then? —he knows his own pretence. 
I meddle with no state affairs, 5 

But spare my jest to save my ears. 
Our present schemes are too profound 
For Machiavel himself to . 

To censure em I've no pretension; 


1 own they're past my comprehension. 


Vou say your brother wants a place; 
("Tis many a younger brother's case) | 


And that he very soon intends 


"To ply the court, and tease his friends. 


If there his merits chance to find 


A patriot of an open mind, 
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Whose constant actions prove him just 
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To both a king's and people's trust, 
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11 
May he with gratitude attend, 
And owe his rise to such a friend 

You praise his parts, for bus ness fit: 
His learning, adlty, and wit: 

But those alone will never do, 
ade his patron have em too. 

Ire wid of times, (pray God defend us; 
We're not so good but he can mend us) 
When wicked ministers have trod 
On kings and people, law and God: 
| With arrogance they girt the throne, 

And knew no int'rest but their own. 
Then virtue, from preferment barr'd, 
Gets nothing but its own reward. 
A gang of petty knaves d 'em, 


With proper parts to recommend 'em. 


12 


Then, if his patron burn with lust, 


The first in favour's pimp the first. 


His doors are never clos'd to spies, 


Who cheer his heart with double lies: 


They flatter him, his foes defame, 


So lull the pangs of guilt and shame. 


Tf schemes of lucre baunt his brain, 


Projectors swell his greedy train - 


Vile brokers ply his private-ear 


With jobs of plunder for the year. 


Al consciences must bend and ply— 


You must vote on, and not know why; 


Through thick and thin you must go on 


One scruple, and your place is gone. 


Since plagues like these have curst a land, 


And fav'ites cannot always stand, 


13 
Good courtiers should for change be ready, 

5 And not have principles to steady: 

For, should a knave engross the pow'r, 

(God shield che realm from that sad hour) 
He must have rogues or FRETS fools; 

For whats s knave ahi bis tools? 
Wikis those a people drain, 

And strut with infamy and gain, 

I envy not their guilt and state, 

And scorn to share the public hate. 

Let their own servile creatures rise 

By screening fraud and venting lies: 

Give me, kind n * a private station, 

A mind serene for contemplation, 


. When impious men bear sway, 
The post of honour is a private station. 
; 5 Apbisov. 
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| Title and profit I revign— | 


The post of honour shall be mine. 


My fable read, their merits view, 
Then herd who will with such a crew. 


In days of yore (my cautious rhimes 


Always except the present times) 


A greedy Vulture, skill'd in game, 

1 to guilt, unaw d by shame, 

A pproach'd the throne in veil hour, 
And, * by step, intrudes to pow'r: 
When at the royal eagle's ear 


He-longs to ease the monarch's care. 


The monarch grants. With pride elate, 


Behold him minister of state! 


Around him throng the feather'd rout— 


Friends must be serv'd, and some must out. 


15 
Each thinks his own the best pretension: 
This asks a place, Ty that a pension. 
The nightinguls was set aside: | 
A forward daw his room upplied. 


This bird, says he, for bus'ness fit, 


Hath both sagacity and wit. 
With all his turns, and shifts, and tricks, 


He's docile, and at nothing sticks: : 
Then with his neighbours one so free - | 
Alt all times will connive at me. ih | | 
: The hawk had due distinction shown i 
For parts and talents like his own. 
Thousands of hireling cocks attend him, 
As blutring bullies to defend him. 


At once the ravens were discarded, 


And magpies with their posts rewarded. 
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"Thane: fowls. of omen 1 denen 
That pry into another's nest: 


State lies must lose all good 3 


For they foresee and croak th' event. 
My friends ne'er think, but talk by rote, 


Speak what they're taught, and 80 to vote. 


When r rogues like these, a Sparrow cries, 


| To honours a; employment rise, 


I court no dane; ask no place; 


From such, preferment is disgrace: 


Within my thateh'd retreat I find 


(What these ne'er feel) true peace of mind. 
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FABLE III. 
THE BABOON AND THE POULTRY. 
10 4 LBVEEB-HUN TER. 
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Wr frequently misplace esteem, 


To birth, wealth, pow'r, we should allo 
Py ecedence, and our lowest bow: 85 F 


In that is due distinction shown 


Esteem is virtue's right alone. 
With partial eye we're apt to see 


The man of noble pedigree. 
VOL. II. 0 


By judging men by what they sem): 


k * 
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We're prepossest my lord inherits 


In some degree his grandsire's merits - 
For those 35 find upon record, 
But find him nothing but my lord. 
When we with Superficial view 
Gaze on the rich, 9 Ws dazzled too. 
We know that wealth, well understood, 
Hath quent pow'r of doing good; 
Then fancy that the ng is done, - 

As if the pow r and will were one. 
Thus oft the cheated crowd adore g 
The thriving k knaves that keep 'em poor, 

The nn. train of _ r survey; 
What creatures are 80 low as they! 


With what —— they bend! 


To what vile actions condescend! 


Their rise is on their meanness built, 
And flatt'ry is their smallest guilt. 
What howage, rev'rence, adoration, 
In ev'ry age, in evTy nation, 
Have sycophants to pow'r addrest! 
No matter who the pow'r possest. 

Let ministers be what they will, 

You find their levees always fill: 

Evn 15 who have perplex'd a state, 
9 hose actions ad contempt and hate, 
Had 3 to applaud their schemes, 

Though more absurd than madmen's dreams. 
When barb'rous Moloch was invok d, 
The blood of infants onl y smok'd; 

But ED (unless all hist'ry lies) 


Whole realms have been a sacrifice, 
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The gen'ral idol of mankind; 


— _ 
— —. . re 6 ep — 
. 


Alike the lion, fox, and ape, 


Rich prostitutes, and needy knaves. 


Are as unstable as his pow'r. 


 Powr, by the breath of flatt'ry nurst, 


The bubble breaks, the gewgaw ends, 


20 


Look through all courts. Tis powr we find 
There worshi pp'd under every shape: 
Are follow'd by time-serving slaves, 

Who then shall glory in his post? 
How frail his pride, how vain his boast! 
The followers of his prosp'rous hour 
The more it swel's, is nearer burst: 
And in a dirty tear descends. 


Once on a time an ancient maid, 


i By wishes and by time decay'd, 


21 - 


To cure the pangs of restless thought, 


In birds and beasts amusement sought. 
Dogs, parrots, apes, her hours employ'd; - 


With these alone She talk'd and toy d. 


A huge Baboon her fancy took 
(Almost a man in size and look). 
He finger'd ev'ry thing he found, 
And mimic'd all the servants round; 
Then, too, his parts and ready wit 
 Show'd bim for ev'ry bus'ness fit. 


With all these talents, twas but just 


That Pug should hold a place of trust: 


So to her fav'rite was assign'd 
The charge of all her feather'd kind; 
Twas his to tend em eve and morn, 


And portion out their daily corn. 
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22 
Behold him now, with haughty stride, 

Assume a ministerial pride! 
The morning rose. In hope of picking, 
Swans, turkeys, peacocks, ducks, and e 
Fowls of all ranks surround his hut, 
To en bis important strut. 
The minister appears. The crowd, 
. here, now there, obsequious bow'd. 
This prais'd his "OY 1 his face, . 
Tother his dignity in place. 
From bill to bill the flattry ran; 
He hears and TOES it like a TIT 
For, when we flatter self-conceit, 
We but his zentiments repeat. 5 

If we're wy just, 


What profits in a place of trust? 
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The common practice of the great 
Is to secure a snug retreat. 


So Pug. began to turn his brain 
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(Like other folks in place) on gain. 
An apple-woman's stall RS near, | 
Well atoek d with fruits through all the year: 
8 day he l guts, 
Hence were his hoards of pears and nuts; 
For 'twas agreed (in way of wade) 
His 8 should in corn be made. | | * 
The stock of grain * 3 y spent, 
And no account ch way it went; 
Then, too, the poultry's starv'd condition 
Caus'd speculalions of suspicion. 
The facts were prov d beyond dispute: 


Pug must refund his hoards of fruit; 
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And, though then minister in chief, 


Was branded as a public thief. 
Disgrac'd, despis'd, confin'd to chains, 
He nothing but his pride retains. 


A goose pass'd by; he knew the face, 


Seen ev'ry levee while in place. 


What, no respect! no rev'rence shown 
How saucy are these creatures grown! 
Not two days since, says he, you bow'd 
The lowest of my law ning crowd. Ss 

Proud fool, replies the goose, tis true; 
Thy corn a flutt'ring levee drew . 
For that I join'd the hungry train, 


And sold thee flatt'ry for thy grain; 


But then, as now, conceited ape, 


We saw thee in thy proper shape. 
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FABLE IV. 
THE ANT IN OFFICE. 


TO 4 FRIEND, +» 


* * © 7 f 
1 * 833 „„ 
% * 


Yov tell me that you apprehend, . .. + 
My verse may touchy folks offend. 


In prudence, too, you think my rhimess 


Should never squint at courtiers crimes; 
For though nor this nor that is meant, 
Can we another's thoughts prevent? 5 


You ask me if I ever knew 


Court chaplains thus the lawn pursue. 


* 
* 


* 
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I meddle not with gown or lawn: 
Poets, I grant, to rise must fawn. 
They know great ov are over-nice, 


— 


And never shock their patron's vice. 


But I this hackney path despise; 


"Tis my ambition not to rise 5 
If I must prostitute the muse, 
The 3 conditions J refuse. 

1 te flatter or defame; 
| Yet own I would bring guilt to shame. 
If I corruption's hand expose, 

I make corrupted men my foes. 
| What then? I hate the paltry tribe. 
Be virtue mine—be theirs the bribe. 
I no man's property invade: 


Corruption's yet no lawful trade; 
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N or would it mighty ills produce, 
Could I shame brib'ry out of use. 
I know t would cramp most politicians, 


Were they tied down to these conditions : 


Twould stint their pow'r, their riches bound, 


5 And make their parts seem less profound. 
i Were they denied cheir proper tools, 
How could they lead their knaves and fools? 
Were this the case, let's take a view 
What dreadful minchiefs would ele 
Though it EY 3 the state, 
Could private lux'ry dine on plate? 
Kings might, indeed, their friends 3 
But ministers find less regard. 


Informers, sycophants, and spies, 


Would not augment the year's supplies. 
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Perhaps, too, * away this prop, 
An annual job or two might drop. 
Besides, if pensions were denied, 
| Could avarice 3 its pride? 
It might ev'n ministers confound, 
And 50 the state be a Sound. 

I care not though 'tis understood; 
1 only mean m y country's good; 
And (let who will my freedom blame) 
Fu all courtiers did the same. 
Nay, though some folks the less * get, 
I wish the nation out of debt. 
I put no private man's am biulon 
With public good bis competition: 
Rather than have our laws dee. | 


I'd vote a minister disgrac'd. 
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I strike at vice, be't where it will; 
And what if great fools take it ill? 

1 hope corruption, brib'ry, pension, 
One may with detestation mention: 
Think you "Ts law (let who wall take it) 
Can cena magnatum make it? 

1 vent no slander, owe no grudge, 

Nor of another's conscience judge: 
At . him, I take no aim; 
Yet dare against all vice declaim. 
Shall I not censure breach of trust, 
Because knaves know themselves unjust? 

That Steward, whose account is clear, 
Demands his honour may appear: 

| His actions never shun the light ; 


He is, and would be: prov'd, upright. 
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But then you think my fable bears 
Allusion, too, to state affairs. 
I grant it does. 45 who's so great, 
That 1 the privilege to cheat? 
If, then, in any future reign 


(For ministers may thirst for gain) : 


nene hands defraud che nation, 


1 bar no reader's ba 
An Ant there was. whose forward prate 
Controll d all matters in debate: 
Whether he knew the thing or no, 
His tongue eternally would go: 


For he had impudence at will, 


And Lead universal skill. 


Ambition was his point in view. 


Thus, by degrees, to power he grew. 
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Behold him now his drift attain— 

He's made chief treas'rer of the grain ! 
But, as their ancient laws are just, 

And punish breach of public trust, 

Tis order'd (lest wrong e 
Should starve that wise industrious nation) 
That all accounts 1 stated clear; 

| Their stock, 0 what defray d the year: 

That auditors shall these inspect, 

And public rapine thus be check d-. 0 
For this the solemn day was set; 
The auditors in council met. 

The gran'ry-keeper must explain, 

And balance, his account of grain. 


__ Ms brought (since he could not refuse em) 


Some scraps of paper to amuse em. 
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An honest Pismire, warm with zeal, 
In justice to the public weal, 
| Thus spoke — The nation's hoard is low. 
From whence does this RG RYE flow? 
I know our annual fund's amount, 


\ 


Why such expense? and where's th' account? 


| | | With wonted arrogance and pride, 
| | il The Ant in office thus replied— 
ll | | Consider, sirs, were secrets told, 
| | ö | How could the besl-schen-d projects hold? 5 
| | | | Should 5 state mysteries disclose, 
| Twould lay us open to our foes. 
| My duty and my well-known zeal 
| 
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Bid me our present schemes conceal: 


— — a gy 


But, on my honour, all th' expense 


(Though vast) was for the swarm's defence. 


They pass'd th' account, as fair and just; 
And voted him implicit trust. 


Next year again the gran'ry drain d, 


He thus his innocence maintain d 


Think how our present matters stand, 


What dangers threat from evry hand; 
| What hosts of turkeys stroll for food; 


No farmer's wife but hath her brood! 


: Consider, when invasion's near, 
Intelligence must cost us dear; 
And, in this ticklish situation, 


A secret told betrays the nation. 


But, on my honour, all the expense 
(Though vast) was for the swarm's defence. 


Again, without examination, 


They thank'd his sage administration. 
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The year W Their treasure, spent, 
Again in secret service went. 
His honour, too, again was pledg'd 


| To satisfy the charge alledg'd. 


When thus, with panic shame possest, 
An auditor his friends addrest— 
What are we?—ministerial tools! 


We little knaves are greater fools. 
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At last this secret is explor d; 


Tis our corruption thins the hoard. 
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For ev'ry grain we touch'd, at least 
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A thousand his own heaps increas'd. 
Then, for his kin and fav'rite spies, 


A hundred hardly could suffice. 


Thus, for a paltry sneaking bribe, 


We cheat ourselves and all the tribe; 
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For all the rodgivg contains | 

| Grows from our annual toil and pains. 
They vote th account shall be inspected ; 
The cunning blund'rer is detected: 

The fraud is n his hoard, 


As due, to public use restor'd. | 


IA 
Wy 
015 


N 
Fl 


ji 


£4 


37 


FABLE V. 
THE BEAR IN A BOAT. 
TO A COXCOMB. 
Tran man must daily wiser grow, 
Whose search is bent himself to know: „ 1 
Impartially he weighs his scope, 


He tries his strength before the race, 


And never seeks his own disgrace; 
He knows the compass, sail and oar, 


Or never launches from the shore; EE, = 


* 
Before he builds dC the cost, 
And in no SRI pursuit is lost. 
He learns the bounds of 3 sense, 
| And safely walks vida the fence. 
| Thus, conscious of his wink defect, | 
| „ Are pride and self. importance check d. 
If then, self-xnowledge to pursue, 


| Direct our life in ev'ry view, 
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Of all the 3. that pride can boast, 

A coxcomb claims distinction most. 

| | Eid are of all ranks ad Kid ; 
| They're not *s sex or age confin'd, 


Or rich, or poor, or great, or small; 


LDL > 


And vanity besots 'em all. 
By ignorance 1s pride increas'd; 


Those most assume who know the least; 


r 


c 
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Their own false balance gives em weight, 


But ev'ry other finds em light. 


Not that all * follies strike 
And draw our ridicule alike: 
To diff rent merits each pretends: — 


This in love-vanity transcends; 


That, smitten with his face and shape, 
By dress distinguishes the ape; 


Tocher with learning crams his shelf, 


Knows books, and all things—but himself. 
All 5 are fools of low condition, 
Compar'd with coxcombs of ambition; 
For those, puff d 0 p with flatt'ry, dare 
Assume a nation's various care: 

They ne'er the grossest praise mistrust, 


Their sycophants seem hardly just; 
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For these, in part alone, attest 


The flatt'ry their own thoughts suggest. 


In this wide sphere a coxcomb's shown 


In other realms besides his own: 
The self-deem'd Machiavel at large 
By turns controls in ev'ry charge. 


Does commerce suffer in her rights? 


Tis he directs the naval flights. | 
What sailor dares N his skill? 
He'll be an an un when he will. 
Now, meddling in the soldier's trade, 
Troops must be hir d, and levies made. 


He gives embassadors their cue 


His cobbled treaties to renew; 


And annual taxes must suffice ä 


The current blunders to disguise. 
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When his crude schemes in air are lost, 
And Wi scarce defray the cost, 
His arrogance, (nought undismay d) 
8 Wos in self. sufficient aid, | 
On other rocks misguides the realm, 
And thinks a pilot at the helm. 
He neer suspects his want of skill, | 
But blunders on from ill to ill; 
And, when he fails of all intent, 
| B only unforeseen event. 
1 you mistake the application, 
The fable calls me to relation. 

A Bear of shag and manners rough, 
At climbing trees expert enough, 
For dextrously, and safe from harm, 


Year after year he robb'd the swarm: 
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Thus, thriving on industrious toil, 


—— 


He gloried in his pilfer d spoil. 


> ——— 
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This trick so swell'd him with conceit, 


He thought no enterprise too great. 


| | Alike in sciences and arts, 
| . he boasted universal parts; 
| — Pragmatic, busy, bustling, bold, 
| . His arrogance was uncontroll'd : 


| | And thus hs made his party good, 

And 8 dictator of the wood. „ 
The beasts, with admiration, stare, 

And think him a prodigious Bear. 

Were any common booty got, 

Tas his each portion to allot; 

For why: he found there might be picking, 


_ Eva in the carving of a chicken! 
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Intruding thus, he by degrees 
Claim 'd, too, the butcher's larger fees. 


And now his over-weening pride 


In ev'ry province will preside. 


No task too difficult was found. 


His blund' ring nose misleads the hound: 


In stratagem and subtle arts, 


He overrules the fox's parts. 


It chane'd, as on a certain * 


Along the bank he took his way, 


A boat, with rudder, sail, and oar, 


At anchor floated near the shore. 


He stopt, and, turning to his train, 


Thus pertly vents his vaunting strain— | 


What blund' ring puppies are mn. 


1 ev ry science always blind! 


1 
I mock the pedantry of schools: 
What are their compasses and rules! 


From me that helm shall conduct learn, 


— 


— —— 


And man his ignorance discern. 
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So sayin g, with audacious pride 
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He gains the boat, and climbs the side. 


The beasts astonish'd line the strand. 


* 
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The anchors weigh'd, he drives from land: 
The slack sail shifts from side to side, 

The. boat, ee admits the tide. 

Borne down, adrift, nn tost, 

His oar breaks short, the rudder s lost. 

The Bear, presuming in his skill, 

Is here and there officious still; 

Till, striking on the dang'rous sands, 


Aground the shatter' d vessel 1 


45 
Jo see the bun gler thus distrest 
The very fishes sneer and jest ; 


Ev'n gudgeons join in ridicule, 


To mortify the meddling fool. 


The clam'rous watermen appear; 


Threats, curses, oaths, insult his art 
Seis d, thrash'd, and chain; d, he's dragg d to land. 


Derision shouts along the strand. 
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FABLE VI. 


THE SQUIRE AND HIS-CUR. 


TO A COUNTRY GENTLEMAN. © 


Tax man of pure and simple heart 
Through | life disdains | a double part; 
| He never need ühg screen of lies is 2 
His inward | bosom We oy 5 29 82 


In vain malicious tongues assail. 


* 


* 


Let envy snarl, let slander rail, 
From virtue's shield (secure from wound) 


Their blunted venom'd shafts rebound. 


——— + —— —— 
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Must be controll'd by place and season. 


What statesman could his pow'r support, 


Did princely ears to truth attend, 


What minister could gain his * 


48 
So shines his light before mankind, | 


His actions prove his honest mind. 
If in his country's 0 he rise, 
Debating senates to advise, | 
Unbrib'd, unaw'd, he * impart 
The honest aten of his heart; 
No ministerial frown he fears, 


But in his virtue perseveres. 


But, would you play the politician, 


Whose heart's averse to . 


Vour lips at all times, Day, your reason, 


Were lying tongues forbid the court? 
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How could he raise his tools to place, 

And how 15 honest foes disgrace? 
That politician tops his part 

Who readily can lie with art: 

The man's proficient in his trade, 

His pow'r is strong, his fortune's made. 

By that the int'rest of the a 

Is made subservient to his own: 

By that have kings of old, PR TY 

All their own friends far his excluded : 

Buy that, his selfish schemes pursuing, 

He thrives upon the public ruin. 
Antiochus“ with hardy pace 

Provok'd the dangers of the FORE F 

And, Iost from all his menial train, 


Travers'd the woud and pathless plain. 
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A cottage lodg d the royal guest. 


The Parthian clown brought forth his best: | 


The king unknown his feast enjoy'd 


And various chat the hours employ'd. 


From wine what sudden friendship springs! 


* they talk d of courts and aa ol 


We otra; the clown replies, 
8 | Could ope our gracious monarch's eyes: 


| | 25 The king, (as all our neighbours say) 


= Might he (God bles him!) have his way, 
| Is sound at heart, 0 means our good; 
1 And he would do it, ry: he 01 
| 

| 


If truth in courts were not forbid, 


| Were he in pow'r, we need not doubt him; 
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But that transferr'd to those about him, 


. | Nor kings nor subjects would be rid. 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


.* 


On them he throws the regal cares: 

And what mind they their own affairs! 

If such rapacious hands he trust, 

The best of men may seem unjust; 

From kings to cobblers tis the same: 

Bad servants wound their masters fame. 
In this our neighbours all agree: 5 

Would the king knew as much as wei 
NI he stopt short. Repose they sou gli: 

The peasant slept, the monarch thought. 
The courtiers learnt, at early dawn, 

8 Where their lock 80v Teign was withdrawn. 

The guard s approach our host alarms; 
With gaudy coats the cottage swarmsz; 

The erown and pu rple robes they bring, 

And prostrate fall before the king. 
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The clown was call'd; the royal guest 


By due reward his thanks exprest. . 


The king then, turning to the crowd, 

Who fawningly "NO EM him bow'd, 

Thus spoke—Since, bent on private gain, 

Your counsels first misled my reign, 

Taught and inform'd by you alone, | 

No truth the royal ear hath known 

Till here vide, Hence, ye raw? 

For now ne myself and you. 
Whene er the royal ear's engross d 

State lies but little genius cost. 

The fav'rite then Securely robs, 

And gleans a nation by his jobs. 

Franker and bolder grown in il, 


He daily poisons dares instil; 
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And, as his present views suggest, 
Inflames or sooths the royal breast. 


Thus wicked ministers oppress 


When oft the monarch means redress. 
Would kings their private subjects hear, 

A in must talk with fear. 

Tf honesty oppos'd his views, 

He dar'd not innocence accuse; 

Twould keep him in such narrow bound, 

He could not right and wrong confound. 

Happy were kings, could they . 

Their real friends and real foes! 

Were both themselves and subjects known, 

A monatch's will might be his own: 

Had he the use of ears and eyes, 


Knaves would no more be counted wise. 
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| But then a minister might lose 

(Hard case!) his own ambitious views, 
When such as these have vex'd a state, 
Pursu d by universal hate, 
Their false support at once hath fail'd, 
And persevering truth prevail d: 
Exposd, their train of fraud 9 seen 
Truth will at last remove che screen. 

A country Squire, by whim directed, | 
The true stanch dogs of chase n | 
Beneath his board no hound was fed ; 
His hand ne er strok'd the spaniel's head: 
A snappish cur, alone carest, 

By lies had banish'd all the rest. 
Yap had his ear; and defamation 


Gave him full scope of conversation. 


„„ 


1. 
His sycophants must be preferr d; 
Room must be made for all his herd: 


Wherefore, to bring his schemes about, 


Old faithful servants all must out. 
The Cur on ev'ry creature flew, 
(As other great en puppies do) 
Unless due court to 1 were shown, 
And both their * and bus ' ness known. 
No honest tongue an audience found; 
He worried all the tenants round: | 
For wh He liv'd * constant fear, 
Lest truth by chance should interfere. 
If any stranger dar d intrude, | 
The noisy Cur his heels pursu'd ; 
Non fietws with rage, now struck with dread, 


At once he snarled, bit, and fled: 
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Aloof he bays, with bristling hair, 


And thus in secret growls his fear— 
Who knows but truth, in this disguise, 
May frustrate my best cated lies? 
Should she (thus mask: d) admittance find, 
That very hour my ruin's sign d. 
Now 1 his howl's continu'd sound 


Their words were lost, the voice was drown'd: 
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Ever in awe of honest tongues, 


Thus ev'ry day he strain'd his lungs. 


It happen d, in ill-omen'd hour, 


That Yap, unmindful of his pow'r, 
Forsook his post, to love inclin'd; 


A fav'rite bitch was in the wind; 


mit! - : | £4-Y 2 , TE 
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They frisk d the joyous hours away. 
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| Thus by untimely love pursuing, 

Like Antony, he sought his ruin. 

For now the Squire, unvex'd with noise, 

An honest coals chat enjoys— 

Be 99 says he, your mind impart : 

I love a friendly open heart. 

Methinks my tenants shun my gate: 

Why such a stranger grown of late? 


Pray tell me what offence they find. 


'Tis plain, they're not so well inclin'd. 
Turn off your Cur, the farmer cries, 
Who feeds your ear with daily lies: 
| : His snarling insolence offends; 
"Tis he that keeps you from your friends: 
Were but that saucy puppy check'd, 


You'd find again the same respect. 
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Hear only him, he Il swear it ls 
That all our TOE is to you: 


But learn from us your true estate ; 


Tis that curst Cur alone we hate. 


The — heard truth. Now Yap rusb'd in 


The wide hall echoes with his din: 


Vet _ prevaiF'd; and, with disgrace, 


The dog was cudgell'd out of place. 


| | FABLE VII. 
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THE COUNTRYMAN AND JUPITER. 
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Hav you a friend (look round and spy). 


Your faults, so obvious to mankind, . -. ,-; 
My partial eyes could never find. ., . .. 
When, by the breath of fortune blown, 


Your airy castles were o'erthrown, 


Have I been over-prone to blame, 


Or mortified your hours with shame? 
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Was I &er known to damp your spirit, 


Or twit you with the want of merit? 


| Tis not so strange that fortune's frown 
N l | Stall perseveres to keep you down. 


Look round, and see what others do. 
Would you be rich and honext too 

I E Have you (like chose she rais d to place) 
Dos opportunely mean and base? 


Have you (as times requir'd) resign'd 


Truth, honour, virtue, peace of mind? 


If these are scruples, give her o'er; 


Write, practise morals, and be poor. 


The gifts of fortune truly rate; 
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Then tell me what would mend your state. 


If happiness on wealth were built, | 


Rich rogues might comfort find in guilt. 


61 


As crow the miser's hoarded aloe; 

His fears, his wants, increase the more. 
Think, Gay, (what ne'er ny be the case) 

Should fortune take you into grace, 

Would that your happiness augment? 

What can she give beyond content? 
Suppose yourself a wealthy heir, 

With a vast annual income clear: 

In all the affluence you possess 

You might not feel one care the less. 

Might you not then (like others) find, 
With change of fortune, change of mind? + 

Perhaps, profuse beyond all rule, 

You might start as a glaring fool: 

Your luxury might break all bounds; 


Plate, table, horses, stewards, hounds, 
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Might swell your debts: then lust of play 
No regal income can defray. | 
| Sunk is all credit, writs assail, 
And doom your future life to — 
Or were you dignified whh pow'r, 
Would that averl one pensive hour? 


You might give avarice its swing, 


Defraud a nation, blind a king: 


Then, from the n in your eause 


Though daily ſed with falke _— 


Could it a real j Joy impart? 
Great guilt knew never joy at heart. 


Is happiness your point in view? 


(I mean th' intrinsic and the true) 


She nor in camps or courts resides, 


Nor in the humble cottage hides; 


3 


This load of life from year to year! 


Industrious labour bids me rise; 


And thus rebuk'd the murm' ring swain— 
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Vet, found alike in ev'ry sphere, 

Who finds content, will find her there. 
O'erspent with toil, * the shade 

A Peasant rested on his spade— | 


Good gods, he cries, 'tis hard to bear 
Soon as the morning streaks the skies, 
With sweat I earn my homely fare, 


And ev'Ty day renews my care. 


Jove heard the discontented strain, 


Speak out your wants, then, honest friend: 
Unjust complaints the gods offend. 
If you repine at partial fate, 


Instruct me what could mend your state. 
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| W in ev'ry station see. 
What wich your — tell me what you'd 16 
So said, upborn upon a cloud, 
| The down Survey d the anxious crowd. 
Yon face of care; says Jove, behold; 
His bulky bags are aura with gold. 
See with what } joy he counts it oer! 
| That sum to-day hath swell'd his store. 


Were I that mal, (che Pearant cried) 


What blessing could I ask beside? 


Hold, says the god; first learn to know 


True happiness from outward show. 
This optic glass of intuition— 
Here, take it, view his true condition. 


He look'd and saw the miser's breast, 


A troubled ocean, ne er at rest; 
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Want ever stares him in the face, 
And fear anticipates disgrace: 
With conscious guilt he saw him start; £ 
Extortion gnaws his throbbing heart; 
And never, or in thought or dream, 

His breast admits one happy gleam. 
May Jove, he cries, reject my 1 
And 888 my life * guilt and care; 
My soul abhors that wretch's fate. 

O keep me in my humble state 

But see, amidst a gaudy crowd, 

Yon minister 50 gay and proud; 

On him nh 3 b 

Who thus rewards his grateful friends! 
First take the glass, (the god replies) 


Man views the world with partial eyes. 
VOL, 11. F 
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Good ods, exclaims the stariled wight, 
Defend me from this hideous sight! 
Corea ption, with corrosive smart, 
Lies cank' ring on his guilty "TRA ; 
I sce him, with polluted hand, 
Spread the contagion over the land. 
Now av'rice with insaliate jaws, 

Now rapine with her harpy claws, 
His bosom tears. His conscious breast 
| Groans, with a load of crimes opprest. _ 
See TAY mad and ink with aver, | 
Stand tott'ring on ambition's tower: 
Sometimes, in speeches vain oy proud, 
His ils insult the nether crowd; | 
Now, d with giddiness and fear, 


He trembles lest his fall is near. 
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, Was al * like this? he cries; 

Such misery in such disguise! 

'The change); O Jove, I disxavow. 

Still be my lot the spade and plough. | 

He next, confirm'd by speculation, 

Rejects the lawyer's occupation ; 

For he the statesman Seem'd in part, 
And bore similitude of heart. 5 

Nor did the soldier's trade inflame 

His hopes with thirst of spoil and fame: 

The miseries of war he mourn'd— 

Whole nations into deserts TTY | 

By a 2 laws and rights been brav'd; 

By these was free-born man enslav'd; | 

When battles and invasion cease, 


Why Swarm they in the lands of peace? 
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Such change, says he, may 1 decline; 
The scythe and civil arms be mine! 
Thus, weighing life in each condition, 
The clown i his rash bee 
When thus the god— How mortals err! 
If you true happiness prefer, 


"Tis to no rank of life confin'd, 


But dwells In evry honest mind. | 

Be justice, then, your sole pursuit. 

Plant virtue, and bats the fruit. 
$0 Jove, to gratify the clown, 


Where first he found him set him down. 
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FABLE VIII. 


THE MAN, THE CAT, THE DOG, AND 
THE FLY. 


TO MY NATIVE COUNTRY. 


| Harr, happy land, whose fertile grounds Fre 
The liquid fence of Neptune bounds; 

By bounteous nature set apart, 

The seat of d ant. 5 5 

O Britain, chosen port of trade, | 
May lux'ry ne er thy sons invade; 
May never minister (intent 


His private treasures to augment) 
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Corrupt thy state! If jealous foes 
Thy rights of commerce dare oppose, 


Shall not thy fleets their rapine awe? 


| Who. is't prescribes the ocean law? 


Whenever neighb'ring states contend, 
"Tis thine to be the gen'ral friend. 


What is't who rules in other lands? | 


On trade alone thy glory stands. 


That benefit is unconfin'd, 


Diffusing good among mankind: 


The first gave lustre to thy reigns, 


And scatter'd plenty o'er thy plains: 


is that alone thy wealth supplies, 


And draws all Europe's envious eyes. 


Be commerce then thy sole design; 


Keep that, and all the world is thine. 
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w hen naval traffic plows the main, 
Who shares not in the merchant's gain? 
'Tis that supports the regal state, 

And makes the farmer's heart clate; 

The num Tous flocks, that clothe the wa 
Can scarce supply the loom's demand; 

_ Prolific culture clads the fields, 15 
And the bare heath a harvest yields. 
Nature expects mankind should share 


The duties of the public care. 


- Who's born for sloth? * To some we find 


The plough-share's annual toil assign'd; 
Some at the sounding anvil glow; 

Some the swift sliding shuttle throw; 
Some, studious of the wind and tide, 


From pole to pole our commerce guide; 


* Barrow. 
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Some, taught by industry, impart 
With hands and ſeet the works of = 
While some, of genius more refin d, 
With head and tongue assist mankind: 
Each, aiming at one common end., 


Proves to the whole a needful friend. 


Thus, born each other's useful aid, 


By turns, are obligations paid. 


The monarch, when his table's spread, | 


Is to the clown oblig'd for bread: 


And, when in all his glory drest, 


Owes to the loom his royal vest: 


Do not the mason's toil and care 


Protect him from th' inclement air? 


Does not the cutler's art supply 


The ornament that guards his thigh? 
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All chese, in duty, to che throne 


Their common obligations own. 


Tis he (his own and people's cause) 


Protects their properties and laws. 
Thus they their 1 toil employ, | 
Aud with content the fruits _ 
In ev'ry rank, or great or small, 
"Tis industry supports us all. 

The animals, by want opprest, 


To Man their services addrest. 


While each pursu'd their selfish good, 
They hunger d foriprecarious food; 


Their hours with anxious cares were vext, 


One day they fed, and starv'd the next: 


They saw that plenty, sure and rife, 


Was found alone in social life; 
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That mutual industry profess d 


The various wants of Man redress d. 
The Cat, half-famisl', lean and weak, 
Demands the privilege to speak. 
Well, Puss, (says Man) and what can you 
| To benefit the public do? 
| 'The Cat replies These teeth, ie claws, 
With vigilance shall serve the cause. | 
The mouse, destroy'd by my pursuit, 
No longer chall your feasts pollute; 
Nor 988 from nightly „ 


| With wasteful teeth your stores invade, 


I grant (says Man) to gen'ral use 


Your parts and talents may conduce; 


For rats and mice purloin our grain, 


And threshers whirl the flail in vain, 


Thus shall the Cat, a foe to spoil, 


Protect the farmer's honest toil. 


Then, turning to the Dog, he cried— 


Well, sir; be next your merits tried. 
Sir, says the Dog, by "REY" TOI 
We seem to own a friendless cause. 
kak those who know me if distrust 
Fer found me treach'rous or unjust. 


Did I eber faith or friendship break? 


Ask all those creatures; let them speak. 


My vigilance and trusty zeal 

Perhaps might serve the public weal. 
Might not your flocks in safety feed, 
were I to guard the fleecy breed? | 
Did I the nightly watches keep, 


Could thieves invade you while you Sleep? 
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The Man replies—'Tis just and right, 
Rewards such service should requite. 
So rare, in property, we find 
Trust uncorrupt among mankind, 
That, taken in a public view, 
The first distinction is your due. 
Such pies all reward transcend; 
Be then my comrade and my Ad. 


Addressing now the Fly—From you 


What public service can accrue? 


From me! the flutt'ring insect said; 


I thought you knew me better bred, 


Sir, I'm a gentleman. Is't fit 
That I to industry submit? 
Let mean mechanics, to be fed, 


By bus ness earn ignoble bread; 
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Lost in excess of daily joys, 

No thought, no care; my life mining ys. 
At noon (the lad y's mi hour) 
Lsip the tea's delicious flower: 


On cates luxuriously I dine, 


a drink the fragrance of the vine. 
Studious of elegance and ease, 
; Myself alone I seek 1 please. 
The Man his pert conceit derides, 
And thus the useless coxcomb chides— 
Wente from that peach, that downy seat; 
No idle fool deserves to eat. 


Could you have sapp'd the blushing rind, 


And on that pulp ambrosial din'd, 
Had not some hand, with skill and toil, 


To raise the tree, prepar'd the soil? 


Consider, sot, what would ensue, 
Were all such worthless things as you? 
_ You'd SOON be fore d (by * dung) 
To make your dirty meals on dung, 
On which such despicable need, 
| Unpitied, is reduc'd AT | 
| ls selfish insect, learn 
(If you can right and tw discern) 
That 1 who with "IO IT” zeal | 
Contiibiitca to the public weal, 
By ao the 3 good, 
His own hath right] y understood. 
So saying, with a sudden blow 
He laid the noxious vagrant low. 
Crush'd in his luxury and pride, 


The spunger on the public died. 
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FABLE IX. 


THE JACKALL, LEOPARD, AND 
OTHER BEASTS. 


TO A MODERN 'POLITICTAN- 


1 GRANT corruption sways mankind; ! . ' 


That int rest, too, perverts the mind Jn (he! 
That bribes-have blinded common sense, 
Foil'd reason, truth, and eloquence; --. 

I grant you, too, our present crimes | 
Can equal those of former times. 
Against plain facts shall I engage, 


To vindicate our righteous age? 


* ” 
— * 


— 


I know that in a modern fist 
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Bribes in full energy subsist. 

Since, then, these 8 prevail, 
And itching palms are still so frail, 
Hence politicians, you suggest, 


: Should drive the nail that goes the best; 


—— ——— —UEœ—äEꝓ4ůk K oy —̃ ͤ— 
— __m _ VC e , K ͤ ——— —ä——— 
— 0 —— ** * ——_ — — 
* 
4 
o 
x 5 
- 
— 
- 


| That it shows parts and penetration 


To ply men with the right temptation. 
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To this I humbly must dissent, 


Premising no reflection's meant. 
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| | ; 
| Does justice, or the client's Sense, 
Teach lawyers either side's defence; 

| | 'The fee gives eloquence its spirit 

ji | EE; 5 

That only is the client's merit. 

0 | - "0 ERR wit, wisdom, or address, 5 

| Obtain the prostilute's cares? 
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f The guinea (as in other trades) 

From ev'ry hand alike persuades. 

Man, scripture says, is prone to evil; 
But does that vindicate the devil? 
| Besides, the more mankind are 1 . 
The less hs devil's parts are shown. 
Corruption's not of modern date: 
It hath been tried in ev'ry state. 

Great knaves of old their pow'r have fenc'd 
By places, pensions, bribes, düpensd! 
By these they gloried in success, 
| And impudently dar d oppress; | 
By these despotic'ly they swaydd, \ 

And slaves ds hand that paid: 
Nor parts nor genius were employ'd, 


By these alone were realms destroy'd. 
VOL. IL. G 


SEE TITTIES ˙ A EE 2 ent 


1 
8 


— — 


—— — 
— 


Fr 


_ 


* 1 MC. 
43 .- 


82 


Now see these wretches in disgrace, 


Stript of their treasures, pow'r and place; 


View em abandon'd and forlorn, 

| Expos'd to just reproach od scorn. 

What now is all your pride, your boast? 

| Where are your slaves, your flatt ring host? 
What tongues now feed you with applause? 
Where are the champions of vin cause? 
Now ev'n that very fawning train, : ; 
Which shar'd the gleanings of your gain, 
Press foremost who shall first accuse 

Your selfish jobs, your paltry views, 

Your a Schemes, your breach of * 1 
And want of lewis to be just. 
What fools were these amidst their pow'r! 


How thoughtless of their adverse hour ! 


= 


What friends were l 7—4A hireling REY 


For tem porary votes prefere d. 
Was it these 8 yeophants to get, 


Your bounty swell'd a nation's debt? 


You're bit. "_ these, like Suiss, attend; 


No longer pay, no longer friend. 

The lion is (beyond dis pute) 
Allow'd the most majestic brute; 
His valour and his os TAP 
Prove him superior of his id: 
Yet to Jackalls (as tis averr d) 
Some lions have their pow? r cransfery 'd: 
As 1 the parts of pimps and Spies 
To govern forests could lies. 
Once, studious of his private good, 


A proud Jackall oppress'd the wood; 
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To cram his own insatiate jaws, 
Invaded property and laws. 


The forest groans with discontent, 


Fresh wrongs the gen'ral hate foment. 

The spreading murmurs reach d his ear; 

His eeret hours were ct with fear: 

N ight after night he weighs the FRO | 

And feels the terrors of disgrace. 1 I 
By friends, says he, I'll guard my seat, 

By those as tongues defeat; 

III strengthen pow'r by new allies, 

And all my ene foes despise. 

Jo make the gen rous beasts his friends, 

He crin ges, fawns, and 6 : 

But those repuls'd his abject court, 


And scorn'd oppression to support. 
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Friends must be had. He can't subsist. 
Bribes shall new proselytes enlist. 
But these nought weigh d in honest paws; 
For bribes confess a wicked cause. 
Yet think not ev'ry paw withstands 
What had prevail'd in human hands. 

A tempting turnipꝰs silver kin 
Drew a base hog through thick and thin. 
Bought with a stag's delicious haunch, 
The mercenary wolf was stanch. 
The convert fox grew warm and hah 
A pullet gain'd him to the TY 
The golden pippin in his fist, 
A chatt'ring monkey Join'd the list. 

But soon, expos'd to enki hate, 


"The fav'rite's fall redress'd the state. 


86 
The Leo pard vindicating right, 
Had brought his secret frauds to light. 
As rats, before the mansion falls, : 
Desert late hospitable walls, 
In shoals the servile creatures run, 
To bow before the rising sun. 

'The hog with warmth express'd his zeal, 
And was for banging those that steal; 
But EM 'd though low, the public hoard. 
Might half a turnip stil afford. 

Since 8 measures were profess d, 
A lamb's head was the wolf's request. | 
The fox 8 if to touch 

A godling would be deem d too much. 
The monkey thought his grin and chatter 


Might ask a nut or some such matter. 
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Ye hirelings, hence! the Leopard cries; 
Your venal conscience I despise: 
He, who the public good intends, 
By bribes needs never purchase friends; 
Who acts thin just, this open part, 
Is propt by ev'ry honest heart. 


Corruption now too late has show'd, 


Se 


That bribes are always ill-bestow'd : 
By you your bubbled master's taught 


Time-serving tools, not friends, are bought. 
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FABLE X. 


THE DEGENERATE BEES. 


* K. 


7 


10 THE REVEREND DR. SWIFT, DEAN OF 


G Se PATRON 8. 


Tuovon courts the practice'disallow,  -  - 
A friend at all times I'll avow. 101 
| In politics I W 5 f 
A friendship may: be kept too long; 


And what they call the prudent part 


Is to wear int'rest next the heart. 
As the times take a diff rent face, 


Old friendships should to new give place. 


That ev'ry knave in ev'ry station, 
Of high and low denomination, . 


For what you speak and what you write, 


7 They can't enjoy what's not their own. 


. In frothy nonsense show their hate 


The booksellers alone are hurt. 


I know, too, you have many foes; 


That owning you is sharing those; 


Dread you at once, and bear you spite. 


Such freedoms in your works are shown, 
All dunces, — in church and state 


With all the petty scribbling crew, 
(And those pert sots are not a few) 


Gainst you and Pope their envy spurt— 


| Good gods! by what a uw Tful race 


(For blockbeuds may have pow r ih ow 
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Are scandals rais'd and libels writ, 
To prove your honesty and wit! 
| Think with yourself—those worthy om 
You know have suffer d by your NEAR 7 
From them wa but your due. 
From hence tis plain your friends are few: 
Except myself I know of none, 
Besides the wise and good alone. 
To set the case in fairer light, 
My fable shall the rest recite; 
Which (cho unlike our present state) 
I for the moral's sake relate. 

A Bee, of cunning, not of parts, 
Laval negligent of arts, 
Rapacious, arrogant, and vain, 


Greedy of pow'r, but more of gain. 
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Corruption sow d throu ghout the hive— 


By petty rogues the great ones thrive. 


As pow'r and wealth his views supplied, 


Twas seen in overbearing pride; 


With him loud impudence had merit, 


The Bee of conscience wanted spirit 


And chose who follow'd honour's rules 


Were laugh'd to scorn for squeamish fools. 


Wealth claim'd distinction, favour, grace, 


And poverty alone was base. 

He treated industry with slight, 
Halo * found his profit by't. 
Rights. laws, and liberties, give way, 
To bring his selfish schemes in play. 
The swarm forgot the common toil, 


To share the gleanings of his spoil. 
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While vulgar souls, of narrow parts, | 
Waste life in low mechanic arts, 


Let us, says he, to genius born, 


2 The drudg'ry of our fathers scorn. 


The wasp and drone, you must agree, 


Live with more elegance than we; 


Like gentlemen, they sport and play, | 


No bus'ness interrupts the day; 
Their hours to luxury they give, 
And nobly on their neighbours hve. 
A stubborn *. among the Swarm, _ 
With honest indignation warm, 
Thus frog his cell with zeal replied— 


I slight thy frowns, and hate thy pride! 


The laws our native rights protect; 


Offending thee, I those respect. 


14 
Shall luxury corrupt the hive, | 
And none against the torrent strive? 


Exert the honour of your race; 


He builds his rise on your disgrace. 
Tis industry our state maintains: 
"Twas honest toil and honest gains 
That rais'd FOR sires to pow'r and fame. 
Be virtuous ; save yourselves from same: 
whos, that in selfish ends . Hs 
You Scramble for the public ruin. 

He spoke; and, from his cell diamisvd, 
Was insolently scoff'd and hiss'd. 
With him a friend or two resign'd, 
Disdaining the degen'rate kind. 

These drones, says he, these insects vile, 


(I treat em in their proper style) 
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May for a time oppress the ESR 5 
They 4 our 50 by their hate : 
By that our merits they reveal, 

ad recommend our . zeal: 
Disgrac d by this corrupted crew, 


We're honour'd by the virtuous few. 


JR 


— 


. 


"It i 
# 4 
Ar- 
0 , 
Wy ' 
12 1 74“ 
40 


— — é äk664 . — — — 


— Ee EE CLP. CD IN" 2 — ̃ —— (y 2. —_— = Pa == 


>. — — — — — — 
— „ — —— —ͤ—— — —ͤ— — — — — ——— 
mo = — — —— — — 


. —————— 


97 


FABLE XI. 
THE PACK-HORSE AND THE CARRIER. 
TO A YOUNG NOBLEMAN. 


Brolx, my lord, in early youth 
Jo suffer, nay, encourage truth; 5 

| And blame me not for disrespect, | 

If I the flatter's style reject; 

With that, by menial tongues supplied, 
You're daily cocker'd up in pride. 

The tree's distinguish'd by the fruit, 
Be virtue then your first pursuit: 
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Set your great ancestors in view; 


Like them, deserve the title too; 


Like them, ignoble actions scorn; 


Let virtue prove you greatly born. 
Though with less plate their sideboard shone, 


Their conscience always was their own; 


They ne'er at levees meanly fawn'd, 


Nor was their honour yearly pawn'd; 
Their hands, by no corruption stain'd, 
The ministerial bribe disdain'd ; 

They serv'd the crown with loyal zeal, 


Yet jealous of the public weal; 


They stood the bulwark of our laws, 
And wore at heart their coun trys cause; 
By neither place nor pension bought, 


They spoke and voted as they thought. 


Thus did your sires adorn their seat; 
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And such alone are truly great. 

If you the paths of Ane alhghts 
You're but a dunce in stronger light: 
In foremost rank, the coward, plac'd, 
Is more conspicuously disgrac d. 

If 3 serve a paltry end, 


To knavish jobs can condescend, 


We pay you the contempt that's due; 


In that you have precedence too. 


Whence had you this illustrious name? 


From virtue and unblemish'd fame. 


By birth the name alone descends ; 


Your honour on yourself depends. 


Think not your coronet can hide 


Assuming ignorance and pride: 
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Learning by study must be won, 


"I'was ne'er entail'd from son to son. 


Superior worth your rank requires, 


For that mankind reveres your sires: 


If you degen'rate from your race, 


Their merits heighten your disgrace. 


A Carrier ev'ry night and morn 


Would see his horses eat their corn. 


This sunk the ostler's vails, tis true; 


But then his horses had their due. 


Were we so cautious in all cases, 


Small gain would rise from greater places. 


The manger now had all its measure, 


He heard the grinding teeth with pleasure; 


When all at once confusion rung, 


They snorted, jostled, bit, and flung. 


101 


A Pack-horse turn'd his head aside; 

5 Foaming, his eye balls swell'd with acl 
Good rods! says he, how hard's ad lot! 

Is then my high descent forgot? 

Reduc'd to drudg'ry and disgrace, 

(A life pe of my race) 

Must 1, too, bear the vile attacks 

Of ragged scrubs and vulgar hacks? 

See „ Roan, that brute ill-bred, 

Dares from the manger thrust my head! 

Shall I, who boast a noble line, 

On offals of these creatures dine? 

Kick'd by old Ball! so 2 EI foe! 

My honour suffers by the blow. 


Newmarket speaks my grandsire's fame, 


All Jockeys still revere his name: ; 
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There yearly are his triumphs told - 

There all his massy plates enroll'd. 

Whene er led forth upon the plain, 
| You saw him with a livry * ; 


Returning, too, with laurels crown'd, | 


' You heard the drums and trumpets sound. 


Let it then, sir, be understood, 


Respect's my due; for I have blood. 


Vain-glorious fool, the Carrier cried, 


Respect was never paid to pride. 


Know 'twas thy giddy wilful heart 


Reduc'd thee to this slavish part. 


Did not thy headstrong youth disdain 


To learn the conduct of the rein? 


Thus coxcombs, blind to real merit, 


In vicious frolics fancy spirit. 
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What is't to me by whom begot, 
Thou restiff, pert, conceited, sot ? 

Your wel I revrence; 'tis their due: 
But, worthless fool, what's that to you! 
. Ask all the carriers al the road, 

i They'll say thy keeping s ill-bestow'd. 
Then vaunt no more thy noble race, 
That neither mends thy Strength nor pace. 
What profits me e thy boast of blood? 
An ass hath more intrinsic good. 

By outward show let's not be cheated: 


An ass heads like an ass be treated. 
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FABLE XII. 
PAN AND FORTUNE. | 
10 A 3 HEIN. 


Soox as your father's death was known, 
Gs if th! estate had been their own) ) 
The gamesters outwardly, exprest 
The decent joy within your breast. 
$0 lavish in your praise they grew, 

As spoke their certain hopes in you. 


One counts your income of the year, 


How much in ready money clear. 
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No house, says he, is more com plete 5 
The garden's elegant and great. 
How fine the park around it lies 
The timber's of a noble size. 
Then counts his jewels and his plate. 


Besides, tis no entail'd estate. 


If cash run low, his lands in fee 
Are or for sale or mortgage free. 


Thus they, before you threw the main, 


Seem' d to anticipate their gain. 


Would you, when thieves are known abroad, 


Bring forth your treasures in the road? 


Would not the fool abet the Stealth, 


Who rashly thus expos'd his wealth? 


Yet this you do whene'er you play 


Among the gentlemen of prey. 
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Could fools to keep their own contrive, 
On what, on whom, could gamesters thnve? 


Is it in charity you game, 


To save your worthy gang from shame? 


Unless you furnish'd daily bread, 


Which way could idleness be fed? 


Could these professors of deceit 


Within the law no longer cheat, 


They must run bolder risks for prey, 


And strip the trav'ler on the way. 

Thus in your annual rents they share, 

And scape the noose 1055 year to year. 
Consider, ere you make the bet, 

That sum might cross your taylor's debt. 

When you the pilf ring rattle . 


Is not your honour too at stake? 
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Must you not by mean lies evade 
To-morrow's duns from evTy. trade? 
By promises so often paid, 


Is yet your taylor's bill defray'd? 


Must you not pitifully fawn, 


To have your butcher's writ withdrawn? 


This must be done. In debts of play 
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Your honour suffers no delay; | 


And not this year's and next year's rent 


The sons of rapine can content. 


Look round. The wrecks of play behold, 
Estates dismember' d, mortgag' d, sold! 
Their owners, now to jails confin'd, 


Show equal poverty of mind. 


Some, who the spoil of knaves were made, 


Too late attempt to learn their trade. 
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8056 for the folly of one hour, 
Become the dirty 108 of pow, 6 
And, with the Aden list, 

Upon courb Wi subsist. 

Vou'll find at last this maxim ud, 
Fools are the game which knaves ith] 
The forest (a whole cent'ry's shade) 

Must be one wasteful poli ab: 

No mercy's shown to age or kind, 

The gen'ral massacre is sign'd; 

The park, too, FEI the dreadful fate; 
For Junk grow EW at the gate. 

Stern clowns, obedient to the 'squire, 
(What vil not barb'rous hands for hire 5) 
With brawny arms repeat the stroke; 


Fall'n are the elm and rev'rend oak; 


> 10 
Through the long wood loud axes | sound, 
And echo groans with ev ry ma; 
To see the desolation spread, 

Pan drops a tear, 4 hangs TY head. 
His 8 AY with fury burns, 
Beneath his hoof the dice he spurns. 

Cards, too, in peevish passion torn, 
The sport of whirling winds are THY 
To snails inveterate hw I bear, 


Who $poil the verdure of the year; 


The caterpillar I detest, 


The blooming spring's voracious pest 
The "TROY too, whos rav'nous band 
Spreads sudden famine o'er the land. 


But what are these? The dice's throw . 


At once hath laid a forest low: 


. 


The cards are dealt, the bet is made, 
And the wide park hath lost its shade. 
Thus is my kingdom's pride defac d, 
And all its ancient glories waste. 
All this, he 1 is | Fortune's doing, | 
"Tis thus she e my ruin. 
By Fortune, that false, fickle jade, 
More 8 in one hour is made, 
Than all the hungry insect race, 
Combin'd, can in an age deface. 
Fortune, by chance, who near him past, 
O'erheard the vile aspersion cast 
Why, Pan, says she, what's all this rant? 
Tis ev'ry country bubble's cant. 5 


Am I the patroness of vice? 


Is't I who cog or palm the dice? 
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F ABER XIII. 
PLUTUS, CUPID, AND IME. 


Or all the burdens man must bear, 


Time seems most galling and severe; 


Beneath this grievous load oppress d. 


We daily meet some friend distress c. 


What can one de rose at nine. 
Tis full six hours before we dine: 


Six hours! no earthly thing to do! 


Would 1 had doz'd in bed till two. 
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A pamphlet is before him spread, 5 
And almost half a page «ns; 
Tird with the study of the day, 
_ "THE fuit'ring sheets are tost away. 

He opes his snuff-box, hums an air, 
Then yawns and stretches in his chair. 
Not twenty by the late head! 
Good dn, says he, my watch must stand! 

How muddling tis on b to pore! 

I thought I'd read an hour or more. 
The morning, of all hours, I hate. - 
One 4 contrive to rise too late. 
To make the minutes faster run, 
Then too his thn at to shun, 
To the next coffee-house he speeds, 


Takes up the news, some scraps he reads, 
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Saunt'ring from chair to chair he trails; 
Now drinks his tea, now * his nails. 
He spies a partner of his woe; 
By chat afflictions lighter grow: 


Each other's grievances they share, 


And thus their dreadful hours compare. a 


Says Tom, Since all men must confess 
That time lies heavy, more or less; 
Why should it be so hard to get, 

Till two, a party at piquet? , 

Play might relieve the lagging morn: 
By cards long wintry nights are bores. 
Dow not quadrille amuse the fair, 
Night after night, throughout the year? 
Vapours and spleen forgot, at play 


They cheat uncounted hours away. 
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M y case, says Will, then must be hard, | 
Buy want of skill from play debarr d. | 
Courtiers kill time 1 various ways; 
Dependance wears out half a days. 
How happy these, whose time ne'er stands! 
Attendance takes it off their hands. | 
Were it not for this cursed show'r, 
The park had whiFd away an hour. 
At court, without or place or r 
daily love an hour or two: 
It fully answers my design, 
When I have d up friends to dine. 
The tavern makes our ade light; 
Wine puts our time and care to flight. 
At six (hard case!) they call to _ 7 


Where can one go? I hate the play. 
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7 From six till ten!—Unless in sleep, 
One _—_ spend the hours so cheap. 
The comedy's no sooner done, 
But some assembly is begun. 
Loit'ring from room to vin I stray, 
Converse, but nothing hear or say ; 
Quite tir d, from fair to fair I roam. 
So soon! I dread the thoughts of home. 
From thence, to quicken slow-pac'd night, 
Again my tavern Sins invite: 
Here, too, our early mornings pass, 
Till drowsy sleep retards the glass. 
5 Thus FER their wretched life bemoan, 
And make each other's case 1 
Consider, friends, no hour rolls on, 


But something of your grief is gone. 5 
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Were you to schemes of bus ness bred, 
Did you the paths of learning read, 
Your 3 your days, would fly too fast ; 
You'd then regret the minute past. 
Time's bars and light as wind; 
"Tis indolence that clogs your mind: 
That load from off your apicits Shake, 
You'll own, and grieve for, your mistake. 
A while your thoughtless spleen suspend, 
Then read; and, if you can, attend. 

As Plutus, ä his nw; 
Walk'd forth one as to take the air, 
Cupid oertook his strutting pies; 
Each star'd upon the stranger's face, 
Till een set em right * 


For each knew tother but by sight. 
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After some complimental talk, 

Time met em, bow'd, and join'd their wall, 

Their chat on various subjects ran, 

But Webs een each had done for man. 

Plutus assumes a haughty air, 

Just like our purse- proud fellows here. 
Let kings, says he, let cobblers, tell 

Whose gifts among mankind excel: 

- Consider courts: what draws their train? 

Think you lis loyalty, or gain? 

That statesman hath the strongest bold : 

Whose tool of politics is gold: 

By that, 1 former reigns, tis said, 

The knave in pow hath cs Kod: | 

By that alone he Sway'd debates, 


Enrich'd himself, and beggar'd states. 
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Forego your boaet. Wight must conclude 
That's most esteem'd that's 0 pursu' d. 
Think, too, in what a woful plight . 
That wretch must live ** pockers light 
Are not his hours by want depress d? 
Penurious okee corrodes his breast: 
Without respect, or love, or friends, 

His solitary day descends. 

You might, says Cupid, doubt my parts. | 
My knowledge, too, in human hearts, 
” Should I the pow'r of gold dispute, 

Which great examples might confute. 

I know, wh nothing else prevails, 7 
Persuasive money seldom fails; 
That beauty, too, like other wares, - 


Its price, as well as conscience, bears. 
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Then — as of late proſess d. 155 
Is but a . Job at best: 
. Consent, compliance, may be kde 
But love's beyond the price of gold. 
Smugglers NIEL are, who, by OY 
Expose what they call love vhs 
Such ain are an ings cheat; 
You purchase flatt'ry and deceit. 
| Those who true love 3 ever tried, 
(The common cares of life supplied) 
No wants endure, no wishes make, 
But ev'ry real joy partake: 
All oldie on themselves depends; | 
They want nor pow'r, nor r wealth, nor friends. 
Love then hath ev * bliss' in store; 


bo friendship, and tis . more: 
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Each other ev'ry wish they give. 


Not to know love, is not to live. 


Or love, or money, Time replied, | 
Mere men the question io n 
Would bear che prize; on both intent, 
My boon's neglected or mispent. 
'Tis I who measure vital space, 


And deal out years to human race: 


Though little priz d and seldom sought, 


Without me love and gold are nought. 


How does the miser time employ? 


Did I &eree him life enjoy? | 


| By me forsook, the hoards he won 


Are scatter'd by his lavish son. 


By me all useful arts are gain'd ; 


Wealth, learning, wisdom is attain'd. 
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Who then „ since such my pow, 
That e'er I knew an idle hour? | 
So subtle and 80 swift I fly, 
Love's not more fugitive than I. 
Who hath not heard coquettes complain | 
Of days, months, years, mispent in vain? 
For time misus'd they pine ans waste, 
And love's sweet pleasures never taste. 
Those oh direct their lime aright, 


If love or wealth their hopes excite, 


In each pursuit fit hours employ'd, 
And both by time have been enjoy'd. 
How heedless then are mortals grown! 
| How little is their int'rest known! 
In ev'ry view they ought to ad me, 


For when once lost they never find me. 
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He spoke. The gods no more contest, 


And his superior gift confess'd 
That time, when truly understood, 


Is the most precious earthly good. 
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FABLE XIV. 


THE OWL, THE SWAN, THE COCK, 
IHE SPIDER, THE ASS, 
AND THE FARMER. 


SBP PE ES . 

TO A MOTHER. 

JJ | + - 
pes ks + 


CoxveRs1NG with your sprighüly boys, 


| Your eyes have spoke the mother's joys. 
With what delight I've heard you quote + 


I grant, in body and in mind, 
Nature appears profusely kind. 
Trust not to that. Act you your part; 


Imprint just morals-on their heart; 


s 


Their sayings in imperfect note! 
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Im partially their talents 5can. | 
Just education forms the TRY 
Perhaps (their genius yet unknown) | 
Each lot of life's already thrown ; 
That this shall plead, the next shall fight, 
ö The last ca the church's right. | 
I censure not the fond 3 
But how 3 is th' event! 
By talents misapplied and cross'd, 
Consider, all your sons are lost. | 
One day (the tale's dy Martial penn'd) 
A father thus address'd his friend 
| To train my boy, and call forth sense, 
5 Tom e I've stuck at no expense; 
Tue tried him in the sev'ral arts; 


(The lad no doubt hath Jatent parts) 
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Yet, trying all, he nothing knows: 
But, crab like, rather backward goes. | 
Teach me what yet remains undone; . 
"Tis your advice shall fix my son. 
Sir, says the friend, I've weigh'd the matter; 
Excuse _ for I scorn to flatter; 
Make him (nor think his genius check d) 
A herald or an architect. | = 
| Perhaps (as commonly 'tis known) 
: He heard th advice, and took Bis 1 
The boy wants wit; he's sent to school, 
Where learning but improves the fool: 
The college next must give him ow, 
And cram him with the lib'ral arts. 
"Whether he blunders at the bar 


Or owes his inſamy to war; 
VOL, II. K 
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Or if by license or degree | 
The sexton share the doctor's fee; 
Or from the pulpit by the hour 
He week! y floods of nonsense pour; 
We find (ili intent of Nature foil'd) 
A taylor or a butcher spoil'd. 
Thus ministers * royal boons 
Conferr'd on blockheads and buffoons - 
In spite of nature, RI wit, 
Their friends for dey wont were fit. 
But now let ev ry muse confess 
That merit gude its due success: 
Th' examples of our days regard; 
Where's virtue seen wichous reward? 
Distinguish'd, and in place, you find 


Desert and worth of ev'ry kind. 


131 


Survey the rev'rend bench, and see : 
Religion, learning, piety ! 

The patron, ere he recommends, 
Sees his own image B his friends. 
Is honesty disgrac'd and poor? 

What is't to us what wi before? 


We all of times corrupt have heard, 


When paltry minions were preferr'd; 
When all great offices, by dozens, 
Were fill'd by brothers, sons, and cousins. 
What matter 1gnorance and pride? 
The man was happily allied. 
Provided that his clerk | was good, 


What though he nothing understood? 


In church and state the sorry race 


Grew more conspicuous fools in place. 
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Such heads, as then a windy made, 

Had Wandel in the cobbler's wade. 
Consider, patrons, that such elves 

Expose your folly with themselves. 

"Tis your's, as 'tis the parent's care, 

To fix each genius in its sphere. 

Y our partial hand can wealth dispense, 

But never give a de . 

; 40 Owl of magisterial air, 

Of solemn voice, of las austere, - 

Assum'd the pride of human race, 

And bore his wisdom in his face. 

Not to depreciate learned eyes, 

I've seen a pedant look as wise. 


Within a barn, from noise retir'd, 


He scorn'd the world, himself admir'd, 
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And, like an ancient sage, conceaPd 
The follies 8 life reveal d. 
Philosophers of old, he read, 
Their country's youth to les Sev 8 
Their manners form'd for evry station, 
And destin'd each his occu pation. 
When Xenophon, by numbers brav d, | 
Retreated, and a people sav'd, 
That ing was not all his OWN; 
The plant by Sab was sown. 
To Aristotle's greater name | 
The Macedonian ow'd his fame. 
The Athenian bird, with vide replete, 
Their talents equal'd in conceit; 
And, copying the Socratic rule 


Set up for master of a school. 
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3 jargon learnt by heart, 
Trite sentences, bald terms of 1 
| To vulgar ears seem'd 80 profound, 
They fancied learning in the sound. 
The school had fame: the crowded place ; 
With a of ev'ry race. 
With these the Swan's maternal care 
Had sent her scarce-fledg'd cygnet heir: 
The Hen (though fond, and loath to Pant) 
Here lodg' d the Hades of her heart. 
The n of mechanic kind, 
Aspir' d to science more refin'd. 
The Ass learnt 33 FEE ropes, 
But most on music fix'd his bags, 
The pupils now, advanc'd in age, 


Were call'd to tread lite's busy stage; 
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And to the master 'twas submitted, 
That each might to his part be fitted. 

The Swan, * he, in arms shall shine; 
The soldier's glorious toil on: 
The Cock shall mighty wealth attain; 
Go, seek it on the stormy main. 
The court shall be the spiders sphere: 
Pow'r, fortune, sball reward him there; 
In music's art the Ass's fame 
Shall ects Corell!'s name. 

Each took the part that he advis'd, 
And all were equally despis'd. 
A Farmer; ab his e mark. 

The dull preceptor thus reprov'd. 
- Blockldd: says he, by what you've done, 


One would have thought 'em each your son; 
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For parents, to their offspring blind, 
Consult nor parts nor turn of mind: 
But ev'n in | infancy decree | 
What this, what t 'other, son l . 
Had you with judgment . | the case, 
Their genius thus had fix d their place: — 
The as had learnt the sailor's art; T 
The Cock had lays the soldiers * 
The Spider in the weaver s trade 
With credit balk a fortune made; 
. But for che foal, in erry class 


The blockhead had d appear' an Ass. 
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FABLE XV. 


THE COOK-MAID, THE TURNSPIT, 
"AND e © 7 


TO A POOR MAN. 


| CoxsiDRR man Ih ev'ry sphere, 
A Then tell me, is yourdot severe? $41 
"Tis murmur, discontent; distrust, © + 
That Lk you ninth. God is just. 8 
"F grant that hunger must be Tea; 
That toil, too, earns thy daily bread. 
What then? thy —__ are seen and known; 


But ev'ry mortal feels his own. 


138 


We're born a restless needy crew: 
Show me the happier man than you. 
Adam, though blest above his kind, 
For want of social woman pin'd. 
Eve's wants the sublle serpent saw; 
Her fickle taste transgress d the law. 
Thus fell our Sire ; and their disgrace 
The curse ks on 8 race. 
When, Plali 0 son, by glory led, 
| Had oer the globe his empire spread; 
When altars to his name were dress d, 
That he was man his tears confess' d. 
The hopes of avarice . 
The proud man always wants respect. 
What —— wants on pow'r attend? 


Ambition never gains its end. 
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Who hath not heard the rich complain 
Of surfeits and corporeal pain? _ 
He, barr'd trom ev'ry use of wealth, 
Envies the plowman's ene and health. 
45 10 a be wife 
Finds all the mizeries of life; 

| Domestic jars and Jealous fear 
Imbitter all his days with TY 5 

This wants an heir; the line is lost: 
Why was that vain entail engross'd? 
Cara thou discern another's nin ? 
What is't you envy 3 y's blind. 
Tell any when she would annoy, 
That thousands want what you enjoy. 


The dinner must be dish'd at one. 


Where's this vexatious Turnspit gone? 
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Unles the skulking cur is caught, 
The sirloin's spoil d, and I'm in fault. 
Thus said ; (for 8 you'll think it fit 
That I the cook-maid's oaths omit) - 
With all the fury of a cook, 
Her cooler kitchen Nan forsook. 

The broomstick o'er her head she waves; 

She Sweats, she stamps, she puffs, she raves; 

The sneaking cur before her flies. 

She whistles, calls, fair speech she 1155 ; 
These wont avail; her choler burns; 
The fist and cudgel threat by turns. 

With hasty stride she presses near; | 
He slinks aloof, and . with fear. 
Was ever cur Gs: he cried; 


What star did at my birth preside! 


WD 
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Am I for life by compact bound 

To ena ha wheel's eternal round? 
Inglorious task! Of all our race 

No slave is half so in and base. 
Had fate a . lot assign'd, 

And form'd me of the lap-dog kind, 
I then, in higher life employ'd, 

Had indolence and ease enjoy'd; | 

And, like a gentleman 3 | 
Had been the lady's fav'rite guest. 
Or, 3 I sprung from spaniel line, 
Was his sagacious nostril mine, 


By me, their never-erring guide, 


From wood and plain their feasts supplied, 
Knights, squires, atlendant on my pace, : 


Had shar'd the pleasures of the chase. 
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Endu d with native strength and fire, 
Why call'd I not the lion sire? 
A lion hich mean views I scorn. 
Why was I not of woman born? 
Who dares with reason's arte contend ? 
On man we brutal Slaves Auen 
To him all creatures nibuts pay, 
And luxury employs his day. 
An Ox hs chance o'erheard his moan, 
And thus rebuk'd the lazy drone. 

Dare you at partial fate repine? 
How kind's your lot * with mine! 
Decreed to toil, the barb'rous knife 
Hath MDT me from social life; 
Urg d by the stimulating goad, 


I drag the cumbrous waggon's load; 
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Tis mine to tame the stubhorn plain, 
Break the stiff soil, and house the grain; 
Yet I without a murmur bear 

| The various labours of the year. 

But then consider that one day 
(Perhaps the hour's not far away) 

You, by the duties of your post, 
Shall turn the Spit when I'm the roast ; 


And for reward shall share the feast; 


I mean-shall pick my bones at least. 


Till now, th astonish'd cur replies, 
A look d on all wich envious eyes; 
How false we judge by what 8 
All creatures feel their sev'ral cares. 
If thus yon mighty beast complains, 


Perhaps man knows superior pains. 
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Let envy then no ** torment; 
Think on the Ox, and learn an. 
Thus said; close-following at * heel, 


With cheerful heart he mounts the wheel. 
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FABLE XVI. 


THE RAVENS, THE SEXTON, AND 
THE EARTH-WORM. 


"TO LAURA. 


: Lavna, methinks you're over- nice. 

True. Flatt'ry is a shocking vice; E po DB 
Yet <7 whene'er the Praise is just, | 
One may commend without disgust. N 

Am 1 « prividigs ditiies; 

Indulg'd by ev'ry tongue beside? 
How singular are all your ways; 


A woman, and averse to praise! 
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If tis offence such truths to tell, 
Why do your nila thus excel? 
Since then I dare not speak my mind, 
A wa conspicuous to aki 3 


Though in full lustre ev'ry grace 


Distinguish your celestial face, 


Though beauties of inferior ray, 
Like stars before the orb of day, 
Thin pale and fade; I check my lays, 
Admiriog what I dare not praise. | 
If you the tribute © 
The muse's mortifying Strain 1 
Shall, like a woman, in mere spite, 
Set | beauty in a moral light. 
Thou gh such 8 ge might shock the ear 
Of many a celebrated fair; | 


k ; 
- 
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a I mean that superficial race ; 

Whose thoughts ne'er reach rind their ſhes; 

What's that to you? I but displease 

Such ever-girlish ears as these. 

virtue can brook the thoughts of age, 
That lasts the same throu gh ev'ry stage. 
Though you by time must tie more 

Than ever woman lost before, 

To age is such indiff-rence shown, 

As if your face were not you own. 
Were you by Antoninus taught, 

Or is it native strength of thought, 

That thus, without concern or fright, 

You view yourself by reason's light? 


Those eyes of so divine a ray, 


What are they?—mould'ring, mortal clay. 
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Those features, cant in heav'nly mould, 
: Shall, like my coarser earth, grow old; | 
Like common nn the fairest flowr | 
Must feel the hoary 3 pow. 
; How weak, how vain, is human pride 
Dares man upon himself conſide? 
The wretch, who glories in his gain, 
Amasses heaps on heaps in ks 7 
Why lose we life in anxious FI 
To lay in hoards for future years? 
Can those, when tortur'd by disease, 
Cheer our sick heart, or purchase ease? 
Can those prolong one gasp of breath, 
Or calm the troubled hour of death? : 
| What's beauty? Call ye that . OWN, 


A flower that fades as soon as blown? 
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What's man in all his boast of sways 

Perhaps the tyrant of a day. 

Alike the laws of life take place 

Through evry branch of human race. 

The monarch of long regal line BY 

Was rais'd from dust 6 

Can he pour health into his veins, ; 

Or cool the fever's restless pains? 

Can he (worn down in nature's course) 

New brace his feeble nerves with force? 

Can he (how vain is mortal pow'r!) 

Stretch life beyond the destin d hour? 
Consider, man; weigh well thy frame; 

The king, the beggar, is the same. 

Dust form'd us all. Each breathes his day, 


Then sinks into his native clay. 
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Beneath a venerable yew 
That in the TP y church-yard grew, 
Two Ravens eat. 1 n solemn croak 
Thus one his hungry friend begpoke— 
Methinks I scent some rich 3 
The savour strengthens with the blast- 
e 
J taste hs carcass by the gale. 
Near yonder trees the 8 steed, 
| From toil and daily drudg ry freed, 
Hath groan'd his last. A dainty treat! 
To birds of laste delicious meat. 
A Sexton, busy at his trade, : 
To hear . chat suspends his spade. 
De struck him with * farther thought, 


Than merely as the fees he brought. 


EKłgncow ye on whom ye thus reflect? 
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Was ever two such blund'ring fowls, 4 
In brains and manners less than owls! 


Blockheads, says he, learn more respect. 


In this same grave (who does me right, - 
Must own the nook 1s strong and tight) 
The *square, that yon fair hall possess d, 

To night shall * his bones at rest. - | 
Whence could the gross mistake pak? 


The 'squire was somewhat fat indeed. 


What then? The wat bird of prey 
Such want of sense could ne'er betray; 
For sure some amen must be found _ 
(Su RN Bi smelling organ 00 5 

In carcasses, (say what ye can) = 


Or where's the dignity of man? 
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With due respect to human race 
The Ravens „ 
mn 
Man veer could think reflection meant. 
As epicures extol a treat, 
And seem their 3 words to eat, | 
They praisd dead horse, luxurious food, 
The ven'son of the prescient brood. 
The Sexton's indignation mov'd, 
The mean comparison reprov'd; 
Their undiscerning palate blam'd, 
Which two-legg'd carrion thus defam'd. 
Reproachful speech from either side 
| The want of argument supplied. 
They rail, revile: as often ends 


The contest of disputing friends. 
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Hold, says the fowl; since liz pride 

With confutation ne'er com plied, 

Let's 1 the case, and then refer 
The knotty point; for taste may err. 
As thus he spoke, from out the mould 
An Earch- worm, huge of size, unroll'd 

His monstrous hou gth. They straight agree 
To choose him as rn referee. | 

So to th experience of his jaws 
Each states the merits of the ns: 
He paus'd, and with a solemn tone 
Thus made his sage opinion n 
On carcasses of ev ry kind 
This may hath elegantly din'd; 
Provok'd by luxury or need, 


On bens. or fowl, or man, I feed 
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Such small diotinetion's in the savour, 
By turns I choose the fancied flavour; 
Yet I —_ own that human beast, 
A glutton is the patios font. | 
Man, cease this boast; for human pride 
Hath various tracts to range beside. 
The i who kept the world in awe, 


The judge whose dictate fix'd the law, 


The rich, the poor, the great, the small, 
Are levell'd—Death confounds 'em all. 
Then think not that we reptiles share 
Such cates, such elegance of fare; 

The only true and real good 
Of man was never 3 food. 
Tis seated in tht immortal mind: 


Virtue distinguishes mankind, 


py — — — — . . ———— — 
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Mounts with the soul we know not where. 
For diffrent tastes please diff rent vermin. 


So, good-man Sexton, since the case 
Appears with such a dubious face, 


And that (as yet neer harbour d here) 


To neither I the cause determine, 
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FABLE XVII. 


AYE AND NO. 


I's fable all things hold discourse; 


Then words, no doubt, must talk of course. 


Once on a time, near Cannon Row, 
Two hostile adverbs, Aye and No, 
2 Were hast'ning to the field of fi ght, 
: And front to front stood opposite. | 
Before each gen'ral join'd the van, 
Aye, the PPE courteous knight, began— 
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Stop, peevish particle, beware! 
| I'm told you wh not such a bear, 
But somelimes yield when offer d fair. 
Suffer yon folks a while to tattle; 
Tis we who must decide the battle. 
Whene'er we oder on yon stage, 
- With various fate and equal rage, 
The nation trembles at each blow 
That No A Aye, and Aye gives No; 
Vet, in expensive long contention, 
We gain nor office, grant, or pension. 
| Why then should kinsfalke ound * 
For two of you make one of 2 
To os wise statesman let us go, 


Where each his proper use may | know: 
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He may admit two such is, 
And make those wait who serv'd in Flanders. 
Let's quarter on a great man's tongue, 
A treasury lord not Maister Young. 
Obsequious at his high command, 
Aye shall march forth to tax the land. 
Impeachments No can best resist, | 
4 Aye support the civil list: 
Aye, quick as Cœsar, wins the day, 
And No, like Fabius, by delay. 
Sometimes, in mutual sly disguise, 
Let Aye's seem No's Wy No's seem Aye's; 
Aye's be in courts denials meant, 


And No's in bishops give consent. 


| 
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Thus Aye propos' —and, for reply , 


No, for the first time, answer'd Aye. 


They parted with a thousand kisses, 


And fight e er since for pay, like Swisses. 
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THE LIFE 
d " "ON. 4 


JONN GAY. 
Mx. Jonx Gar was born in the year 1688, at 
Exeter, in Devonshire; and received a classical 
education at the free-school of Barnstaple, in the 
same county, under the tuition of Mr. Luck, 
who taught it with good reputation. The de- 
scendant of a family more respectable for its 
antiquity than its wealth, though not entirely 
destitute, he had no prospect of hereditary afflu- 
ence, and was therefore apprenticed to a silk- 
mercer in London, that he might be enabled to 
improve his patrimony. Of an occupation ill 
suited to his talents he soon became weary, and 


164 


easily procured a discharge from his master, to 
whom he was like to be of little service. 
Thus emancipated, he pursued the bent of 
his inclinations, and became a decided votary of 
the muses. The first specimens he gave of his 
talents, united with the sweetness of his temper, 
and an almost unexampled simplicity of man- 
ners, immediately procured him the affection of 


the whole association of wits. In this society he 
passed a few years, cultivating his muse, in that 
-F kind of improvident indolence and indepen- 
1 dency, which only could make him perfecily 
happy. But his fortune being ill suited to this 
mode of life, he gladly accepted an offer, made 
him in 1712, of living with the duchess of Mon- 
mouth, as her secretary, which was no unsea- 
sonable relief to his finances. From the well - 


ana 19 ,, ] r 1 


known haughtiness of that lady, it may be pre- 
| sumed, however, that he gained more 1n leisure | 

than in liberty; and that, if it prevented him 

from dissipating his fortune, it was far from pre- 


r. Rr, He + erer 
. 


serving to him independence. | | 
About this time he wrote his Trivia, and | 
highly gratified his friend Pope, by the publica- 


* „ e e eme 


6 
| tion of his Shepherd's Week. It is generally 
imagined, that he even composed the latter at 


the instigation of that gentleman, who had been 
not a little hurt at the praise bestowed by Steele, 


in the Guardian, on the Pastorals of Ambrose 


Philips, whilst he himself was overlooked. No 


doubt the design of the Shepherd's Week was 


to show the ridiculousness of imitating the lan- 
guage, and copying the ideas, of the vulgar, in 


pastoral poetry: yet true nature is ever pleasing. 


These eclogues became popular, and were read 
with delight, as just representations of rural 


manners, by those who had no interest in the 


rivalry of the poets. 

In 17 14, Mr. Gay resigned his post of secre- 
tary to the duchess of Monmouth, to attend the 
carl of Clarendon, in the like character, on an 
embassy from queen Anne to the. elector of 


Hanover. This station naturally gave him hopes 


from every party: but his bright prospects were 
soon clouded by the death of the queen; and, if 
we may believe Swift, his having dedicated his 
Shepherd's Week to Bolingbroke proved an in- 
superable obstacle to his advancement under her 
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successor. His friend Pope, however, advised 
him, on his return, to push the advantage he 


had of being personally known to the new 


sovereign and his family. Accordingly he em- 
ployed his pen to make his court to the princess 


of Wales, afterwards queen Caroline, on her 


arrival in England. The compliment was 


well received; and our author's farce, entitled, 
The What d'ye Call It, being brought upon 


the stage before the end of the season, both 


the prince and princess honoured it with their 


presence. 
The very kind reception he met with at this 


time from persons of the first distinction filled 


bim with the fond hopes of more substantial 


favours; and in the flow of spirits thence arising 


he bore manfully the ill success of his Three 


Hours after Marriage, acted at Drury Lane in 


1717. In a moral point of view, we can by no 


means regret tlie failure of this piece, as one 


purpose of it was io ridicule Dr. Wood ward, the 


fossilist, a man of a worthy character, who was 


far from being a just object of contempt. But 


this is not imputable to Mr. Gay alone, as Mr. 
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Pope and Dr. Arbuthnot were his eoadjutors in in 
the performance. 

In the mean time, days and a passed 
on, without the completion of the hopes he had 
fondly entertained ; and the disappointment of 
them made too deep an impression on a mind 
ever with childish simplicity rejecting doubt, in- 
stead of prudently guarding against the failure 
of expectation. Thus he fell into a state of 
melancholy, to which perhaps he would have 
become a prey, had not his friends kindly con- 
trived to divert it. The earl of Burlington sent 
him to pay a visit to his native country in 1716; 
and our author requited him with a humourous 
account of his journey. In 1717 Mr. Pulteney 
took him with him to Aix in France; for which 
jaunt he made a similar return. In 1718 lord 
Harcourt invited him to his seat in Oxfordshire, 
where happened the mournful catastrophe of 
the two lovers, 'struck dead by a flash of light- 
ning, 80 pathetically described by him in a letter 

to Mr. Elijah Fenton. | 
Spending the time in this pleasant manner, 
a continual vicissitude of objects failed neither 
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ol dissipating Mr. Gays chagrin, nor of exciting | 
his muse. He was now become well known in 

the world; and in 1720 published his poems by 

subscription with such success, that it is said 


they brought him a thousand pounds. On the 

disposal of this sum he consulted his friends. 
Mr. Lewis, lord Oxford's steward, advised him 
to put it into the funds, and live upon the in- 
terest; Dr. Arbuthnot bad him intrust it to Pro- 
vidence, and live upon the principal; and Pope, 
who was seconded by Swift, recommended to 
him to purchase an annuity for life. Between 
these discordant opinions he was not a man to 
decide: they served but to perplex him the more. 
With this wealth, thus acquired by his talents, 
he possessed some South-sea stock, of which a 
present had been made him by young Craggs. 
The infatuation of the day had so enhanced the 
value of this, that it would have fetched him at 
least ten thousand pounds. His friends advised 
him to sell it: but this advice he treated with, 
disdain. They then endeavoured to prevail on 
him to part with as much as would purchase a 

hundred a year for his life, which, as Mr. Fen- 
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ton observed, would make him sure of a clean 
shirt and a shoulder of mutton every day. 
This counsel too he rejected: the bubble broke; 
both interest and principal were lost: and all 
his imaginary grandeur vanished into air. 
Thus suddenly precipitated from a state of 
| splendour, for he had already begun to live in a 
style suitable to the fortune he supposed him- 
self to possess, the stroke was nearly too much 
for him. He fell into such a despondency, as oc- 
casioned a bilious colic, that brought his life into 
great danger. In this unhappy condition, some 
time in the year 1722, he removed for the benefit 
of the air to Hampstead, where he received the 
tenderest proofs of Mr. Pope's affection. Reco- 
vering from his disorder, he finished, in 1724, his 
| tragedy called The Captives. This was honour- 
ed with a particular mark of favour from the 
princess of Wales, he being invited to read it to 
her in manuscript. When, at the appointed 
hour, he appeared before the princess and her 
ladies, seeing them all in expectation, he ad- 
vanced with reverence too great for any other 
attention, stumbled over a stool, and in his 


fall threw down a weighty J apan skreen. The 
princess started, the ladies screamed; and, after 
all this disturbance, poor Gay was still to get 
through his tragedy in the best manner he could, 
He was after this encouraged to write a set 
of fables in verse, for the improvement of the 
young duke of Cumberland: but in these, which 
he published in 1726, he sinned so much against 
courtiers and statesmen, that the reward pro- 
mised him put on the face of an affront. 0 
Upon the accession of George the Second to | 
the throne the year following, in settling queen 
Caroline's household, the post of gentleman- 
ushber to the youngest princess was marked out 
for Mr. Gay. Deeming this an insult, he sent 
a message to the queen, that he was too old for 
the place. There seem, however, to have been 
many machinations employed afterwards in his 
favour; and diligent court was paid to Mrs. 
Howard, afterwards countess of Suffolk, who 
was much beloved by the king and queen, to 
engage her interest for him; but solicitations, 
verses, and flatteries, were thrown away; the 
lady heard them, and did nothing. 
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Sensible as he was to the neglect, or, as he | 
perhaps termed it, ingratitude, of a court, he re- | 
ceived ample amends in the success of his Beg- 
gar's Opera. This piece was first offered to Cib- 
ber, at Drury Lane, who rejected it: when it 
was carried to Rich, the rival manager, at Co- 

. vent Garden, Before the performance, the au- 
thor's friends were greatly apprehensive of its 
fate: but it was received with far greater ap- 
plause than had ever been known. Besides 
being acted in London sixty-three days with- 
out interruption, and renewed the next season 
with equal applause, it spread into all the great 
towns of England, was played in many places 
to the thirtieth and fortieth time, at Bath and 
Bristol fifty; and it made its progress into 
Wales, Scotland, and Ireland, where it was 
performed twenty-four days successively. The 
ladies carried about with them the favourite 
songs of it in fans; and houses were furnished 
with it in skreens. The fame of it was not 
confined to the author only. The person who 
acted Polly, üll then obscure, became all at 
once the favourite of the town: her pictures 
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were engraved, and sold in great numbers; her 


life written, books of letters and verses to her 


published, and pamphlets made even of her 
sayings and jests. Furthermore, it drove out 


of England, for that season, the Italian Opera, 
which had carried all before it for ten years. 


Dr. Swift attributes this unprecedented, and 


almost incredible success, to a peculiar merit in 
the performance, wherein what we call the point 


of humour is exactly hit; a point, he observes, 


which whoever can rightly touch, will never 
fail of pleasing a great majority; and which, 
in its perfection, is allowed to be much pre- 
c ferable to wit, if it be not rather the most use- 
ful and agreeable species of it. The dean 
likewise remarks, that, in this piece, the author 
© hath, by a turn of humour entirely new, placed 
« vices of all kinds in the strongest and most 
* odious light, and thereby done eminent ser- 


vice both to religion and morality. He then 


proceeds to vindicate this assertion, by exami- 


ning the several particulars; after which, upon 


the whole, he concludes, that nothing but ser- 


vile attachment to a party, affectation of sin- 
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gularity, lamentable dulness, mistaken zeal, 
* or studied hypocrisy, can have the least rea- 
sonable objection against this excellent moral 
performance.“ This, it must be owned, Was 
to the purpose, since the Beggar's Opera lay 


most exposed on the side of morality, and was 


at that time warmly attacked from the pulpit. 
It has even been said, that after its exhibition 
the gangs of robbers were evidently multiplied. 


But we are persuaded, that they who extol its 


moral tendency, and they who declaim against 


its pernicious effects, are equally wrong. It 
was unquestionably written, like many others, 


merely to divert; and in all probability has not 
sent a single adventurer upon the highway, or 
saved one thief from the gallows. | 

This imputation of immorality, however, 
was made a pretence for the lord chamberlain's 
prohibiting the performance of its second part, 
which, under the name of Polly, the success of 


the former had induced our author to write: 
though it is probable that the true motives of 
the prohibition were more of a political cast. 
Vet, like many other court schemes, this failed 
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of its intended effect. The piece was published 1 
by subscription, and was in this way productive 


of nearly three times the emolument of i its pre- | 


decessor. | | $f 
Another recompense for this persecution Mr. 


Gay received in the protection of the duke and 
duchess of Queensberry, who made his case 
their own, and quitted the court on the occa- 


Sion. He was taken into their house, treated 
by them with an uncommon degree of kin 


ness, and passed with them the remaining pa 
of his life. 'The duke, considering his want o 


economy, undertook the management of his 


money, and gave it to him as he wanted it. 
But these extraordinary favours, besides the 
heartening reflections which the new eclat of 


his poetical fame must needs inspire, assisted 


too with the diversions that were affectionately 
suggested by Mr. Pope, and the constant les- 
sons with equal affection inculcated by Dr. 


Swift, all put together, were not able entirely to 


remove a certain painful sense of his ill fortune 


at court. In a little time he relapsed into his 


ald distemper, the colic, after which he lived, 
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or rather languished, the remainder of his days, 
under an incurable dejection of spirits, residing 
mostly at Amesbury, a seat of his noble pa- 
tron's, near Stone Henge, upon Salisbury 
Plain. In 80 sweet a retirement he was not 
without some cheerful intervals, which he still 
enjoyed in the company of his muse. In the 
winter seasons he came with the family to 
London, and was at their house in Burlington 
Gardens, when he was suddenly seized with a 
violent inflammatory fever, which in three days 
put a period to his life, on the 4th of Decem- 
ber, 1782, in the forty-fourth year of his age. 
After a very decent funeral solemnity, his body 
was interred on the 23d of that month, in the 
south cross isle over against Chaucer's tomb in 
Westminster Abbey, where a handsome monu- 
ment is erected to his memory by the just- 
mentioned illustrious persons, with an inscrip- 
| tion by Mr. Pope. Part of this we shall sub- 
join, as in it his moral character is finely drawn: 


Of manners gentle, of affections mild; 


In wit, a man; simplicity, a child; 
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5 Above temptation in a low estate, 
And uncorrupted ev'n among the great; 
. A safe companion, and an easy friend, 

. Unblam'd through life, lamented in thy end: 

These are thy honours! not that here thy bust 
Is mix'd with heroes, or with kings thy dust; | 
But that the worthy and the good shall say, 
* their pensive bosoms,— Here Hou Gay. 


As Mr. Gay died 1 fortune, about 
three thousand pounds, fell, as he desired it 
should, to his two widow sisters; who received 
also the profits of his Opera called Achilles, 
which he gave to the theatre the week before 
his death, and which was acted soon after it 

with pe. 29 MR 64 | 


THE END. 


4 Bensley » Printer, | . 
Bolt Court, Fleet Street, London. 


